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Summary: 


A brief moment between Amiti and Eoleo. 


An Enchanting Physique 
How tiring it was, walking up this long mountain road. 


Amiti paused to catch his breath. He reached up to wipe the 
sweat from his brow and gazed up at the road that stretched 
ahead of them. How long the road seemed to be, but of 
course he couldn't complain. This was an important mission 
they had to do, and he had a very good reason for seeing it 
through. 


The sooner they got rid of the terrible shadows that were 
now covering his homeland, the better. He shook his head, 
trying to clear the thought of the shadows and the fearsome 
beasts prowling even now around Ayuthay. There was no 
time to waste. They had to do something about the threat 
that could end up engulfing all of Weyard. 


As he picked up the pace, his gaze fell upon Eoleo, who was 
walking a short distance in front of him. His well defined 
muscles rippled beneath his bronze skin with every 
movement he made. Indeed, he had a finely built body. 
Amiti just couldn't help but stare. Had he been training to 
get a body that looked that nice? 


Eoleo glanced over his shoulder after a while, and his eyes 
met with Amiti's. 


Amiti caught his gaze and sharply ducked his head, 
breaking off the eye contact. His face turned warm as he 
realized what he had been doing. To be caught staring of all 
things... that certainly was embarrassing. 


"You alright back there?" Eoleo had stopped and was 
approaching him. "You seem pretty tired." 


"No... I'm fine," Amiti insisted. "Don't worry about me." 


"Okay, if you say so." Eoleo reached up and brushed a 
thumb over the corner of Amiti's mouth. "Got some drool 
there." 


Amiti flushed and backed away, giving Eoleo an indignant 
look. "I have not! Please don't act so brazenly." 


Eoleo chuckled, flashing him a smile. "Well, if you need 
anything, just let me know." He turned and started walking 
off. 


Amiti watched his back and shook his head. Honestly, he 
thought, that pirate was really something. Not that he really 
minded having his company... 


